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NOTICE. 

No portion of this paper will be sold for use in 
campaign documents or for other political pur- 
poses. No exception will be made to this rule, 
PUCK'S print and pictures are for the people; 
not for the politicians. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


W bo hath redness of the eye? Who 

hath brawling and contention? Who 
hath a mixed head? Who is ail noise and no 
argument? Who is ashamed of himself, and 
ashamed to admit it? Who? Why, that man 
over there on the street-corner outside the bar- 
room. He is talking with a quiet man who 
apparently is speaking very briefly. We can 
not hear him across the street. But we can 
hear the man with the flushed face. Let us try 
to guess at what the other man is saying and 
fill up the gaps in the conversation. 

* 


# * 
> 
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be so thoroughly posted un these matters; but 
I know plenty of people who have looked into 
it, and they say he’s all right. 





A LIFT FOR THE “TRIBUNE.” 


—_—_—— 


A SONG FOR THE SLAP-BANG BOOM CAMPAIGN, 


E. 
Swing out your flags and banners, 






And ye, ye brass-bands, blare, 
Step forth, ye big processions, 
And let the torches glare; 
And shout for Blaine and Logan, 
And shout again: Hurrah! 
Hurrah! Hurrah for the Tattooed Man, 
And the Man with the Iron Jaw! 


II. 
Hurrah for the Guano Statesman! 
Hurrah for the Plumed Knight! 
No matter if Mulligan knows his plume 
Is only a feather white. 
Shout, Shipherd! Shout, Star Routers! 
Shout, dodgers of the law: 
Hurrah! Hurrah for the Tattooed Man, 
And the Man with the Iron Jaw! 


III. 
Stand back, ye dude reformers, 


Away, ye bolting crew, 
The spoils are for the victors, 
And not for such as you! 
Black Jack will grab a pension 
For every one. Hurrah! 
. Hurrah! Hurrah forthe Tattooed Man, 
And the Man with the Iron Jaw! 
iV. 
And why were they nominated ? 
D’ye hear that, boys ?. Hurrah! 
Why, because—Bang! Boom! 
Bang! Fizz! Boom! Bang! 
Hail to the—Boom! Tigah-h-h! 
Who asked that —- — question? 
Down with him! Bang! Hurrah! 


Hip, hip, hurrah for the Tattooed 
Man, 
And the Man with the Iron Jaw! 
P. &. 








Oh, well, you can’t tell anything about what 
the newspapers say. Nobody believes the news- 
papers, 

Well, you can’t expect a public man to be 
entirely free from slander, you know. 

> 


now, everybody admits that he’s the smartest 
man we have. 

Oh—well—look here! —I can’t give you chap- 
ter and verse for everything he’s done. D’ye 
take me for a blank Congressional Record P No, 
1 don’t remember any particular thing just at 
this moment. 

Well—why, no. I wouldn’t read a paper 
that would abuse him like that. 


. 

Now, then, candidly, what “do you gather 
from that argument? Why, you naturally as 
sume that the man with the loud voice is in a 
bad way with his argument. And he is clearly 
defending some man in a much worse case. It 
is evident that he is not at all certain of the in- 


' nocence of the man he is defending; in fact, 


it looks as though he believed in the guilt of the 
accused. At any rate, he will not inform him- 
self of the truth. It must be that he has some 
unavowable reason for thus apologizing for the 
bad character whom the quiet man is condemn- 
ing. What? What// Bad character? Why, 
bless you, man, they are discussing the man 
nominated by the Republican Party for Presi- 
dent of the United States. 
* 


# * 

It has certainly been a very large carouse, 
the spree that the Republican Party has been 
on. But however severe the attack, it ought 
to be sufficiently sober now to realize what it 
has done and what sort of candidate it has 
chosen to share or to spoil its fortunes. When 
you come to think of it, it is an awful situation, 
this waking up to become conscious of the bur- 
den self-imposed in an hour of madness. And 
surely this is a waking to an unquestionable 





horror. And even the dull and sodden brains 
and aching heads are beginning to under- 
stand it. 

* 6 % 

For, say what you will, it is apt to weaken 
your confidence in your own judgement when 
you find that you have chosen for your guide 
and leader and the manager of your affairs a 
man at whose approach your best friends turn 
their backs on you—a man whose honesty has 
been publicly impugned, and who takes no steps 
to clear himself, beyond posing theatrically and 
calling on the heavens to witness that he is in- 
nocent—a man whose apologists don’t apolo- 
gize for him, further than by saying that other 
men are as bad, or worse, (which is far from 
being cheering to the tax-payer,)—a man who 
draws to himself, by a peculiar magnetism, all 
the monopolists, the stock-gamblers, the wild- 
cat speculators and “ pious frauds ”’ in general 
that the public is taught to look upon as enemies 
to tne common weal. 

# ¥é * 

It is safe to say that the majority of the Re- 
publican Party is beginning to realize that it 
has made a mistake. And we trust that no 
such unpleasant moment as the Republicans 
now know may be in store for their Democratic 
brothers in July. Yet it will be quite as easy 
for the Democrats to get drunk with their own 
self-conceit as it was for the Republicans. It 
will be hard to beat it into Democratic heads 
that while their chances for success in the Presi- 
dential contest are better now than ever they 
were before 7/ they nominate a good man, those 
chances are not one whit better if they nomi- 
nate a weak one. The Independent vote is no 
suckling. It will not consent to be adopted 
into the Democratic Party under the sponsor- 
ship of Flower or Randall or Standardoil Payne. 

* ? # 

It will give, however, a manly and friendly 
aid to the cause of honest government if such 
men as Cleveland, Bayard or Carlisle are put 
before the public. It is too soon to say what 
its course will be or should be if the Democratic 
Party blunders into putting weak candidates 
into the field to meet the Republican objection- 
ables; but it is safe to say that the Independ- 
ents who have made their voices clearly heard 
already are not likely to throw their principles 
over in an hour and lend their young and grow- 
ing strength to either the Bourbons or the 
Blainiacs. 
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SWIMMIN’-TIME. 





AWP so loud ’s to split yer th’oat— 


Swimmin’-time! 
Jes’ you hear thet music float 
Sweeter than the mockbird’s note— 
Makes my heart flip like a goat 
Into rhyme. 
Like a derned old goat thet knocks 
Slivers off suburban rocks. 


H’ist your hands above your tip— 

Swimmin’-time! 
Poise, jest hungerin’ fer the dip— 
Hear the water slap an’ slip— 
Ain’t it coolin’! 

Let her rip! 

And sublime 
As a comet, sailin’ go 
Down cool deeps of Long Ago! 








A LETTER OF ACCEPTANCE. 


AucusTA, Me., June roth, 1884. 
Dear L.: 

Oblige and write my letter of acceptance of the nom- 
ination for the Presidency. My friends say that I have 
written letters enough to last me for several years—per- 
haps they are right. Your bosom friend, 

J. G,. B. 





CHICAGO, June 23rd, 1884. 
Friend Jim: 

I got no objection to write letters, and write them good. 
You was right to ask me. Them things always did 
suit my style. I have got my cranium just full of ideas 
that will make everybody howl delightful and bust the 


other party dreadful. 
Yourn respectful, 
1. Ave 





To the Republican Party: 


Mr, Blaine is a pretty good scholar. Now, 
I have: not much of a classical education, but I 
guess I know enough to talk to the boys who 
has nominated him. Them fellows and you 
fellows knows what you be about. There is not 
no cause to doubt that. Now, from a non com- 
pos mentis point of view, there is not no reason 
why none of them statesmen who has nomi- 
nated Mr. Blaine should not support him. Of 
course they will, You, my friends, is and was 
of the same opinion. 

Now, my friends, let us take a comprehen- 
sive and iconoclastic survey of all them matters 
that appear under my superlative eye. 

Mr, Blaine is not a man who is going to 
sink himself in the reconstructions of affairs 
that is not no good nohow. He is quite pre- 
pared to carry the standard of the party, never 
minding how many of them shafts of detrac- 
tion is flung at him. He rather likes those sort | 


of things. | 


You wish to know what Blaine’s policy is. I 
beg to give a full invoice and muster-roll of 
the same. 

He will not allow none of them Democrats 
to hold no sort of offices. 

He is not going to have nothing to do with 
them idiots as wants free trade, as against the 
never so paradoxical protection. 





1 4 





He will make a lot of them effete European 
nations feel mighty sick, and Peru and some 
other outlying Governments will have to take 
a variegated attitude towards us. 

Then comes the question of Civil Service 
Reform. Civil Service does not want no re- 
form so far as I can see. So long as them 
gy in it wants to draw salaries let them 

O it. 


This here is the simple and beautiful plat- , 
form on which Mr. Blaine comes before the 


Republican Party, and I ask of the intelligence 
of that party where it is going for to go for to 
find a man on a platform to match them? And 
I proudly answer—not nowhere! 
J. G. B—. 
per J. A. L. 








Our E. C. the 7ribune recently printed an | 
article entitled, “Tattooing as a Fine Art.” | 


We presume the 77ibune is qualified to speak 
intelligently on this subject, as it is handling 
the tattooed candidate fcr the Presidency. It 
should fill the soul of Blaine with joy to know 
that after the election he may get forty-five 
dollars per week in a dime-museum, as that is 
the salary the Zridune quotes for such a curios- 
ity. Mr. Reid might act as his agent, and Mr. 
Phelps might go as the lecturer to explain the 
tattooed man, the meaning of the inscriptions 
on him, and how they came to be made on 
him. ‘This would be a pretty circus in itself. 


ONE OF THE MISTAKES OF MosEs—-Selling 
a ten-dollar coat for five dollars by mistake. 


Jim srr off more than he could chaw 
When he tackled Little Rock and Arkansaw. 








DRAINED. 


Zz 


Mr. Gorps. —*‘ Going to Europe this year?” 

Mr. Bocas. -—*‘* Can’t afford it. Our pipe leaked, and 
the plumber—” 

Mr. Gcsps (tnterrupting).—“’Nuff said. Me too. 
We can go to Coney Island, though.” 





Puckerings 













EAREST JENNY: 
You must go— 


All my soul is filled with woe— 
All my heart o’erflows in sorrow. 


| With your pretty face alight 
At the thought of Summer pleasure, 
| a Soe © 
| You explain the trip is quite, 
I pis q 
Quite a sanitary measure. 


Country air, it seems, you need; 
Though I don’t see how you know it; 
For you are not off your feed, 
And Purssell’s account will show it. 


But to Saratoga or 
To the Branch you go a-flying; 
To the mountains or the shore— 
Town-bound lover left a-sighing. 


In the ball-room’s heat and glare, 
On verandahs dark, malarious, 
You will take your ‘* country air,”’ 

Till your state is more precarious. 


Jenny mine, I greatly fear, 
When I seek you in vacation, 

I shali have to bring you here, 
Townward, for recuperation, 





“Ir Won’t Work”—The Tramp. 
AT ALL “ Events””—Mrs. John Bigelow. 
A Great BALL-TosseErR—The Krupp Gun, 


A Winp INSTRUMENT—The Weather-Vane. 





A Map Doc—The one whose chain is pre- 
cisely not long enough to enable him to get 
| nearer than an inch of the bone that has been 
| thrown him. 





Ir 1s about time that Blaine should be put 
‘into an opera. Some Italian might find it a 
good speculation to immortalize the Plumed 
Knight in a work called “ Ii Mulligano.” 





A MAN May hear a mosquito buzz at a dis- 
tance of twenty feet, and the very next day fail 
to hear the whistle of the locomotive that passes, 
All flesh is grass, dearly beloved, and it is a 
great pity that the locomotive doesn’t buzz like 
the mosquito, and the mosquito whistle like the 
locomotive. 


IF A TRAIN is advertised to arrive at eleven, 
and doesn’t put in an appearance until twelve, 
it is said to be behind time. But if a man 
ought to die at seventy, and doesn’t die until 
he is ninety, no one says he is twenty years be- 
hind time. Any one who can tell us the why- 
| foreness of the thusly will receive, by return 

mail, a second-hand wooden leg, almost as good 
as new. 


What is worse, you go to-morrow. 

















aoe Serer oe 
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A SUMMER SHOWER. 





“T just think it is too awfully mean for any- 
thing,’ muttered Miss Caramelia Golddust, as 
she hopped along the road out in the country, 
where the family have gone for the Summer to 
be fashionable and save money: “I do just 
think it is too awfully awful awful for anything 
that it should look like rain at the very time 
that I have put on my plum-colored silk dress 
and new forty-dollar bonnet, to walk past tie 
Smiths to make those scare-crow spinsters sick. 
There, I feel a drop on my face already, and 
the house is,a quarter of a mile away; and if I 
go under a tree I shall surely be struck by light- 
ning; and my parasol is a new silk one, and if 
I put it up it will get all wet. It was just like 
this last Summer, when I got my new cardinal 
bathing-suit. Before I got to the water it be- 
gan to rain, and I had to go back to the bath- 
ing-house to keep it from being soaked. Oh, 
if I only had my gossamer and rubber boots!”’ 


* 
* 


# 
“Tt’s just my luck,”? murmured the keeper of 
the seaside hotel: “to have this infernal rain- 
storm start in just at the time that I expected to 
fill my house with guests. I suppose it is rain- 
ing about five times as hard as this in the city 
at present, and it will cool things off so much 
that it will be as comfortable there as here. 
The bar is not taking ~-in a cent an hour, and 
it is too wet to allow the band out. All the 
children are kept in the house, and the squall- 
ing drowns the solemn monotone of the ocean. 
There isn’t light enough around to knock a 
twinkle out of the Kohinoor that illuminates the 
shirt-front of my head clerk. I suppose this 
will keep up for two or three days, and then a 
cold wave will come across the country and 
camp out in front of my hotel for a week. 
Great Scott! this is what I call bad luck, The 
only pleasant feature about the affair is that it 
is not hot enough to justify my solitary guest to 
ring every minute for a pitcher of ice-water.” 
% 


“TI have always noticed,” remarked the Sun- 
day-school superintentent, as he gazed across 
the landscape: ‘I have always noticed that it 
rains on the day set apart for the Sunday-school 
to hold its annual picnic and strawberry festi- 
val, Just after the caravan arrives at the wood, 
and the things are spread, and several young 
men have spoiled their legs trying to ascend a 
tree they can’t reach half-way around in order 
that a ‘scup’ may be put up, and the tradi- 
tional young man in lavender pantaloons has 
fortuitously seated himself on the traditional 
custard-pie, then, oh, then does the sky fill up 
with clouds, and behind them the heavens turn 
purple, and the fine linen that is almost dry on 
the grass is soon re-soaked in a regulation thun- 
der-storm. 


“T know it is going to rain all day, and the | 
. people who intended to buy tickets to-day will 


remain at home, and we will have just so much 
ice-cream on our hands. But the people who 
have already purchased tickets will not go, and 
on them we shall be just so much in pocket. 
The rain falls alike on the picnic of the Patrick 


Flanagan Association and the Sunday-school. | 


f we were Baptists and loved water it wouldn’t 
rain at all, 


the rain starts there is a grand rush for the best 
places in the wagon, and every one is jammed 
in in every possible shape, and mixed up indis- 
criminately with ice-cream freezers, half-eaten 
sandwiches and broken pies. ‘lhe only thing 
that can’t be found is an umbrella. We shall 
not be out anything on lemonade, though. The 
brook goes on for ever, and the brook is our 
lemonade, because it doesn’t intoxicate or cost 
anything. 

“ Last April, when the church-fairs were over, 








The day would be dryer than the , 
dryest sermon that was ever dried. And when | 





we had our solitary oyster left on our hands, 
Knowing it would not keep until next Winter, 
to do service in our stews, I took it to the 
dealer who has a contract to furnish us an 
oyster on the first of every December, and, 
being a true philanthropist, he took it back, 
and kindly gave us a lemon in its stead. 

“ ‘Therefore we are out nothing on lemonade, 
as the lemon and lump of sugar are intact and 
in my pocket, awaiting the arrival of the com- 
mittee. And as the rain pours now the picnic 
can not take place for a week. I think I’ll just 
go to the city and see how much I am going 
to make with the church funds that I put into 
Denver and Rio Grande yesterday.” 


* 
* * 


“T don’t know why it is,’ remarked the cham- 
pion lazy man, as he swung to and fro in the 
hammock: “that everybody is so much opposed 
to rain. On the average, we have two or three 
rainy days every month, and yet every one de- 
tests rain. It looks like rain now, and I am 
glad of it. It will make the grass greener, and 
all nature will be refreshed by it. I love to lie 
here and look out through the honeysuckles, 
and tosee the great storm-ships come floating up 
the sky, and to see the birds fly to their nests 
until it passes over, and to watch the cows in 
yonder pasture huddle together, as though tak- 
ing a ballot. Now a sweet cool breeze rustles 
through the light-green leaves, and great clouds 
of dust spin along the highway, and the chick- 
ens and the lawn-tennis players run for shelter. 
Only the ducks and myself seem to welcome 
this grand shower. I can fancy the lovely rain- 
bow that will span the skies when it is over, and 
can hear the rich meliow song of the robin as 
he skips across the lawn. And the leaves will 
drip, and the petals will fall from the rose-bush 
beside the house and strew the garden-path. 
And when its fury has spent itself, I shall not 


be obliged to break my back watering the flow- | 


ers, and pumping about one hundred gallons of 
water in that infernal garret-tank, for the sake 
of a little healthful exercise.” R. K. M. 








A CORRESPONDENT, evidently a newly-landed 
Englishman, with a checked suit, a puggaree, 
a rubber bath-tub, a silver-headed cane, five or 


| six club privileges, eleven cents, and an article | 


on the shortcomings of our ’bus system in his 
pocket, writes to tell us that we ought to com- 
pound a joke out of his idea, which he presents, 
to the effect that all servant-girls prefer to travel 
by the Pan Handle route. We wish he’d call 
on Monday, when we have our spiked shoes on. 








LONDON «“SASSIETY.” 


“‘ Nunquam Animus.” —BEN BUTLERIUS. 





Extracts from any Number of the London “ Truth” 
and “ World,” 


The bronze statue of the late John Brown in 
the hall at Balmoral is cleaned every morning 
by the Queen, personally. It takes a ha’p’orth 
of brick-dust for the process, which amount is 
a charge on the country. Her Majesty ought 
to pay it out of her own pocket. She has ample 
means. 





It is expected that the Prince will go to ’Am- 
stead ’Eath in a few days, to try an old pair of 
boots that have recently been soled and heeled. 
His visit to "Igh ’Olburn has been postponed 
on account of the expected arrival of a promi- 
nent dynamiter from the States. 





The Queen and Princess Beatrice will get 
up at seven o’clock in the morning in future. 
‘The cook at Windsor Castle has notified Her 
Majesty that she would not stay any longer, 
unless the folks came down to breakfast on time. 

Lord Coalheaver was created a Knight of 
St. Greenback last week, ‘The investiture took 
place in His Lordship’s bath-room. He wore 
a new pair of suspenders on the occasion. The 
Archbishop of York blessed the buttons, 





It is not true, Edmund, that the Prince of 
Wales bought half-a-dozen Summer cravats last 
week, It was only five, for I was with him at 
the time he made the purchase. You have 
been imposed upon again. 





It would be interesting to know why Lord 
Smith does not speak to Lord Brownjones. It 
is rumored that Cannibal Island politics have 
been the cause of the coolness existing between 
their lordships. 


What is all this I hear about Lord Beacons- 
field’s garter? Edmund, you’re wrong again. 
Lord Beaconsfield never had garters. He had 
no use for them, He invariably wore socks, 





Baron Aaron Holymoses has gone to Petti- 
coat Lane for the season, He will not return 
until he has collected his rents and investigated 
the old clo’ market. 





Lord Elephant’s Breath is going to Gehenna. 


Lord Pea Green has gone to Grass, 











A SURE CURE. 

















MEMBER OF THE FINEST.— Paraloyzed, is it? Wait till I apply the Captain Williams Plasther to the sowls of him! 
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ANTICIPATION AND REALIZATION. 





THE IDEAL—LOVE IN A COTTAGE. 


























MR. BUSHGROVE NEED NOT STOP. 


CLEVELAND, O., June 21st, 1884. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I am an ardent Republican, «‘dyed in the wool.” 
The ticket made up of the « Plumed Knight” and the 
*¢ Black Eagle” will be elected. Their names create a 
whirlwind of enthusiasm in this State and in nearly every 
other section, They are not the men to suffer defeat. 
It was all very well for you to *‘ tattoo” Blaine before his 
nomination. In fact, as an independent paper, you can 
cut recklessly and at random, provided you simply make 
a good hit when you see an opening,” and do not evi- 
dence bitterness or partisanship. 1 do hope you will be 
cautious and fulfill your mission as editor of an independ. 
ent paper only, and zow cease the persecution of Blaine, 
which you have lately continued without interruption, 
We all loved Garfield dearly—aad there is no partisan- 
ship about that feeling here now—and Blaine was a near 
friend of his. Ihave purchased Puck regularly every 
week for over one year, and hope, should it continue one- 
half as good as it is, to never be forced to be without it. 
I have prized its matchless pictures and wit very highly; 
but 1 shall have to cease buying your paper if you con- 





vert it into an engine to assist the Democratic Party into | 


power, and of course I am only one among many who 
feel thus. I do hope your course will be that of an in- 
dependent paper, as I wish to continue taking it and 
sending it to my father and mother in the West. 
Yours for Blaine and Logan, 
Evwin BUSHGROVE. 


There is not the slightest reason, Mr. Bush- 
grove, why you should cease sending Puck to 


your estimable parents, unless you can not af- | 


ford the expenditure, or unless you think that 
the bright coloring of the pictures would hurt 
their aged eyes. 

On the contrary, there is every reason why 
you should buy Puck regularly and read it, 
and after having read it and thoroughly di- 
gested its wisdom, send it on to your family in 
the far wild West. 


It will do you great good, Mr. Bushgrove, | 


You mean well, no doubt; but you are in an 
unwholesome and unprofitable state of mind. 
You complain bitterly because we tell people 
that your party has put up an improper candi- 
date for the Presidency of the United States, 
You wish us to be independent—that is, inde- 
pendent so long as our independence is not in- 
dependent of you. This is because you are 
excited and carried away by the clamor of 
other unthinking people. 


| You have thus been moved, Mr. Bushgrove, 
| to take an attitude to which we are sure there 
was nothing to incline you in the early teach- 
ings of your parents. We are glad to see that 
you are a good son, Mr. Bushgrove, grateful to 
: your father and your mother for their care of 
| you in your tender and helpless childhood, and 
thoughtful enough to send them Puck, te which 
they doubtless have learned to look forward 
i with eager anticipation, 

It is therefore probable that you remember 
many of your parents’? words of counsel and 
instruction. But among them all was there a 
word in favor of corruption or dishonor? Did 
you learn at your mother’s knee to espouse the 
' cause of a man who has used his high office for 
base purposes ? 

No, Mr. Bushgrove; you will evidently need 
a great deal more Puck. You are doing a very 
unwise thing; as you will see when you begin 
to think it over quietly. If you will look at 
your own letter as it is printed here, you will 
see that it is not the temperate letter of a man 
who knows he is in the right and has a clear 
case to state. You do not say that your candi- 
dates are good men—pure, honest, honorable 
men; you only tell us that their names create 
enthusiasm and that they will not suffer defeat. 
| But people have been enthusiastic in favor of 


‘slavery; and for the rest, you might say of 
bank burglars as much as you say of your can- 
didates. 

Read Puck, Mr. Bushgrove; read Puck reg- 
ularly and conscientiously. Study the cartoons 
diligentty. And when you feel that you are the 
better for it, put your Puck carefully in a neat 
_ manila wrapper, and send it to your excellent 
| parents, who no doubt will be not only glad to 


| get their favorite paper, but will be pleased at 
, the attention you show them. 
Ep. Puck. 








aside, and counsel him on the importance of 
working hard, and never pausing in his labor 
until he has made a fortune, will seldom fail to 
stop working himself, ard fold his arms in silent 
| enjoyment, when a circus-procession passes by. 


| THE OLD man who will take the young man 
| 
| 


THE CROOKED BALL-TOSSER. 


| The monthly meeting of the officers of the 
| Quogtown Base-Ball Club was held, the other 
day, at the club-room, and after the minutes of 
the previous meeting were read, the President 
arose and said: 

“We now call the case of J. B. Mulligan.” 
| Mulligan could not be found. 

“We will try the case without him,”’ said the 
President: “for he has been notified to be 
here. He has been charged with intentionally 
dropping a ball in the game with the Choctaws 
on the 11th, and of purposely throwing a ball 
so far over the first baseman’s head, in’ the 


men who were on bases got home, and the bats- 
man got around to third. Can any one deny 
these charges for him and prove him inno- 
cent?” 

No one responded for Mulligan. 

“IT also have it on good authority that he was 
intoxicated on the 4th, when he pitched in the 
game against the Mudducks, and that on his 
feeble pitching we were badly beaten.’ 

The President looked around in the hope of 
seeing some member of the club stand up and 
deny the charges, But no one stood up. 

“ Believing these charges to be true,’’ con- 
tinued the President: “I don’t see why Mulli- 
gan should not be expelled. But why is not 
Mulligan here to face the music ?” 

“ He isn’t well,” replied the pitcher of the 
club, 

“Ts it a case of broken fingers?” inquired 
the President. 

“No; he says he was sunstruck yesterday and 
couldn’t appear.” 

“Well,” said the President: “if he can get 
conveniently sunstruck to escape an investiga- 
tion, all I have to say is that he doesn’t belong 
on the diamond-field. If he would go into 
politics, he might some time be nominated for 
the Presidency of these United States by the 
corrupt wing of his party.” 


’ 








THE POLICY-DEALER always lisps in numbers, 





but the numbers do not always come. 


game with the Keokuks on the &th, that three — 
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PUCK. 





THE LONG HEAD OF MR. 


Mr. SCULLY (licensed vender).—‘ Sure, ’tis for the safety of the populace I do it; the baste is that 
nervous an’ high-strung that the noise from the Elevated road has him crazy.” 





SCULLY. 











TO THE DEMOCRATS. 





It is now that the political Solomons and 
Veiled Prophets Didn’t-I-tell-you-so’s lay their 
fingers against their faces, look gravely at each 
other, shake their heads in great doubt, and ask 
each other: 

“ What mistake are the Democrats going to 
make this time ?”’ 

For years, verily, dearly beloved, the Demo- 
cratic Party has made more mistakes than any 
other party that ever existed or ever will exist. 
If the mistakes of the Democratic Party were 
linked together, they would make a rosary large 
enough to tie up a sacred elephant, or make a 
lawn-tennis belt for David Davis. 

Therefore, it is quite natural that the people 
should think it possible for them to add to their 
list of errors, 

And it is also quite natural that they should 
wonder what the mistake will be. ‘The people 
who imagine they will not make some unpre- 
cedented blunder are greatly in the minority. 
Now, what will the blunder be? If they nom- 
inate a good man, will John Kelly become dis- 
satisfied, and run himself on an Independent 
ticket ? 

It is always when the Democrats have a good 
chance to win that they make the most fatal 
blunders. When they are almost absolutely 
certain to be Waterlooed, they generally dis- 
play good sense and intelligence. 

It begins to look now as if they have the 
long and much-coveted prize in their grasp, 
and that is the why and wherefore of the many 
predictions that they wiil go to work and, by 
great ingenuity, throw their chances away. 

We, therefore, in the kindliest spirit, take the 
Democratic Party by the collar and lead it 
away to a quiet place, and pour into its ear 
these watch-words: 

Do not, on any account, nominate Jeff Davis 
in preference to Cleveland. We would tell you 
not to nominate Alexander Stephens, if that 
model statesman were in the land of the living, 
because it would be just like you to do it. 

Leave Ben Butler alone. He can not carry 
his own State, and if he could, no one would 
be willing to take second place on the ticket. 

Don’t combine with the Prohibitionists. If 








you were to do that you would be surely lost, | 
because no Democratic campaign has yet been | 
carried to a successful issue on water-power. 

Don’t nominate Capt. Costentenus, the tat- 
tooed Greek. One tattooed man on the car- | 
pet at a time is quite enough for the country. | 

Don’t try to put David Davis in the Presi- | 
dential chair, because you can’t do it. He is | 
too big for the chair, and would split it all to | 
pieces if he sat in it, | 

Don’t make the annexation of Ireland to | 
the United States a plank in your platform. 

If successful next November, don’t allow the 
Tattooed Man and his followers to count you 
out, after the manner of 1876. 

And lastly, if you can not combine on Cleve- 
land, Bayard, Morrison, Carlisle, McDonald, 
Hendricks, or some other white man with a 
white record, we advise you to choose between 
Nicoll, the tailor, and Bryan McSwyny, the pe- 
destrian shoe-maker. When we say take them, 
if you can not select one of the white men | 
aforementioned, we don’t wish to be under- | 
stood as saying that they are not also white. 
We believe them to be $now-white. Our reason 
for suggesting their names is that the Republi- 
cans have had their tailor in Andrew Johnson 
and their shoe-maker in Henry Wilson. And 
the Democrats should have a chance now. 

Lastly, No. 2. Don’t allow Blaine and his 
thieving followers to beat you, and you may 
rest assured that the honest element of the Re- 
publican Party will help you in your fight 
against corruption and the ‘Tattooed Man. 











| 





| 


THE Boy who stole up behind the hammock 
and cut the rope at the head-end, under the 
impression that his brother was in it, and let 
his father down on the stoop so hard that it 
shot his artificial teeth out of his mouth and | 
half-way across the lawn, will never undertake 
to cut another hammock-rope, if a solid opin- 
ion may be based on sound. And that boy 
will never forget how mean and crestfallen and 
low-down he felt when he saw his little brother, 
whom he had set out to play the joke on, look- | 
ing around the corner of the house while the | 
old gentleman was prescribing the sprig of | 
osage-orange. 


TO POETS. 





The rhymes and examples below have been 
made for the benefit and convenience of politi- 
cal poets, who may not have the time to look 
them up themselves in the heat and hurry of 
the campaign. ‘They will be found thoroughly 
trustworthy and reliable, and we dedicate them 
to this army of merry songsters, with the hope 


that they may fill a long-felt want. 


( Terrific, 
Central Pacific. . < Beatific, 
( Soporific. 
( Llano, 
ee Piano, 
( Soprano. 
3 Diluvian, 
Peruvian ......- | Cieslion. 
Little Rock..... .Brittle Rock. 
. He stood on a frail and brittle rock 
Example: The day he went into Little Rock. 
Cull again, 
Hull again, 
Mulligan....... 4 Gull again, 
| Dull again, 
( Scull again. 
Examples: No laurels shall I cull again, 
O Mulligan, O Mulligan! 
This land I can not gull again 
By lying out of Mulligan. 
My record can’t be hull again, 
All on account of Mulligan. 


My days shall not be dull again 
As down Life’s stream I scull again 
To flee the ghost of Mulligan. 


Pull again, 
Allowable...... 1 Bull again. 
Examples: Wall Street I can not bull again, 
Because my name is Mulligan. 
Majorities I can’t pull again, 
Because of the Letters Mulligan. 
Bun struck, 
Gun struck, 
Fun struck. 
Examples: Jim Blaine the immortal bun struck 
The day that he was sunstruck. 
There was a great big gun struck 
When Blaine of Maine was sunstruck. 


The Democrats much fun struck 
When Blaine said he was sunstruck. 


Sunstruck...... 








THE GREAT AMERICAN NOVEL. 
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Part II. 
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Part III. 
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JuLic K. WETHERILL. 





SoME ONE has invented a useful article known 
as the ‘ Billiard-Room Noise Subduer.’ ‘The man 
who invented an article that can destroy the 
noise of a billiard-room ought to turn his atten- 
tion to something that will kill the noise of the 
Stock Exchange, that the brokers may whisper, 
instead of shouting their lives out like a tribe 


| of Indians. 


THE EDITOR of the Pittsburgh Déspatch re- 
cently printed an article on “ The Fuel of the 
Future.”” We never imagined that even a Pitts- 
burgh editor could be wicked enough to have 
any knowledge on such a subject while living. 
And we trust he may never form a stronger ac- 
quaintance with it. 
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A STRONG TICKET. 
The Pugilistic Party. 


SULLIVAN AND MITCHELL THE 
STANDARD-BEARERS. 


THE WRESTLERS NOWHERE. 


THE NOMINEES TO SWEEP THE COUNTRY. 


The Republicans who refuse to vote for Blaine and 


name he referred to was that of John Lawrence Sullivan, | 
the champion of the United States, victor on every bat- | 


Logan admit the necessity of having a strong ticket in | 


the field to oppose them. On the other hand, those who 


are prepared to lay down their lives for the Plumed | 


Knight assert that the reason that he was nominated was 
on account of his tremendous strength. 

Mr. Blaine may be a strong man. So may Mr. Logan, 
in his way; but surely neither is as powerful or exercises 


as great an influence over the people throughout the | 


country as the great men who have just been nominated 
at the recent Convention—the grand pugilists, John L, 
Sullivan and Charles Mitchell. That they will carry the 
country there can be little doubt. 

The proceedings were of a most interesting character. 
Few of the delegates appeared to be instructed as to 
whom they were to vote for; but from the beginning the 


chances seemed to be in favor of Sullivan for the first | 


place on the ticket. 
For VICE-PRESIDENT 
there was not much talk of any prominent person; but 


the selection of Mitchell gave universal satisfaction. Many | 


of the other candidates had a strong following, especially 
Mike Cleary and Pete McCoy. Joe Goss, too, had his 
friends, and Joe Pendergast had many stalwart sup- 
porters. 

There was a tremendous rush to the Madison Square 
Garden. 
tos, including ** Don’t Hit a Man When He’s Down ”’; 
*¢ Strike Straight from the Shoulder”; «* Heaven Bless 
the Marquis of Queensberry ’’; «* Spare the Claret.”’ Box- 
ing gloves and insignia of the ring were suspended from 
the rafters and hung on the pillars. 

JAKE KILRAIN, 
of the Massachusetts delegation, was unanimously elected 
temporary Chairman. The scene was indeed a most im- 
pressive one. On all sides were to be seen delegates full 
of life and vigor, betraying their sporting proclivities 
only by the cut of their clothes and the depressed con- 
dition of their noses, 

The Committee on Credentials soon got through their 
labors. They refused, at first, to admit the wrestling 
delegates, on the ground that they were not strictly strong 
men; but the majority willed it otherwise, and the friends 
of Bibby, Duncan Ross and Sorakichi triumphed. 

There was a great deal of talk about Sorakichi asa 
dark horse. Ross was also looked upon as a likely can- 
didate. 

Now came the struggle for a permanent Chairman. 
After much discussion ‘Tug Wilson was conducted to the 
seat of honor amidst much applause. 
then adopted as follows: 


sonic-Prohibition Pugilists, in Convention assembled, pro- 
claim their continued adherence to the great Marquis of 
Queensberry and his rules, 


The walls were adorned with numerous mot- | 


A platform was | 





tle-field, knocker-out in every glove-fight? 
were not needed from him. 
deeds spoke for themselves. 


John i awrence Sullivan’s 


Mr. Henry Bergh proposed the name of that peerless 


shoulder-hitter, Jem Mace. He believed that in spite of 
his age he was quite strong enough to do honor to the 
White House and the country. The balloting then be- 
gan, 271 votes being necessary to a choice. 


First BALLOT. 


John L. Sullivan. ......... 216 
DM kick ncones ceed 181 
Charles Mitchell. ...... 90 
Edwin Bibby............. 14 
Matsada Sorakichi, ....... 41 


In the second ballot the figures were but slightly 
changed. 


Sullivan. 381 votes were cast for him. 


Charles Mitchell was then proposed for Vice-Presi- 


dent by acclamation, and the ticket stands thus: 
For President: 
JoHN LAWRENCE SULLIVAN, 
For Vice-President: 
CHARLES MITCHELL, 





More words | 


On the third ballot there was a stampede for | 
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Auswers for the Anrious, 





| REJECTED ARTICLES PUCK ne’er returns: 

In Spring he tears them, and in Winter burns, 
Come later. 
Pr. 0. WW, 


’ 


J. J. J.—Not at present. 
WARREN SEELY —Thanks, 
S. J. T.—Your poem, ‘ Declination,” is pretty and 
pathetic; but we have seen something of the same kind 
before. 

Monmoutu BANKs.—We don’t know. 
cultural paper. 


Ask an agri- 
You fry them, we suppose. No, no 
lard, we should say. 

Gustavus, Coshocton.—No, sir. We haven't a doubt 
that you are a very nice young man and are greatly ad- 
mired in the sewing-circles of Coshocton, But you can’t 
| raise the Temperance banner in this paper. This is not 
a pap and water campaign; and the dear old cause will 
| have to take a back seat, 

ALLYN T., Rochdale.—The time is not ripe for you. 
Your day will come in November next—after the elec- 
tion, You are not a humorist, exactly; but you may be 
made usefr', We vill print your poem when the returns 
are allin. it will temper the savage joy of the victors, 
and make Mr. Blaine, in all the misery of defeat, feel 
that the world holds things far worse. 





FREDDY’S SLATE 


Awnp His Litrie Letrer To THE Epiror. 
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newyoarkjunceventean 
dear puck 
i cend you a car Toon on the bysicle thare 


| is two much bysicle Up ware i liv an i Am 
The Republican - Democratic - Greenback - Anti- Ma- | 


gone to tern The pouer off the press inn On 


, them 


this car Toon is orl Reel tu it hapened Jes 


| sow i sor it i Was out taken a work with my 


In the present condition of the country, a Government | 
of the strongest kind is needed—strong not only in 
| she has A dansen bo An a bysicle bo she eweses 
| the dansen bo moast in the wintur she Runs 


name, but strong in muscle. 
The Republican - Democratic - Greenback - Anti - Ma- 
sonic-Prohibition Pugilists feel assured that any ticket 


that they may nominate will receive the majority of the | 


votes of citizens, and the elected President be firmly seated 
in the White House, if it takes all the delegates here as- 
sembied to do it. 

Mr. Charles A. Dana then proposed Mr. John L. Sul- 
livan. He said he had felt proud many times, but never 
so proud as on this occasion. 

Why was he proud? Because he had to submit a 
name to the Convention that would send a thrill of joy 


through this imposing assemblage. Need he say that the 


sisster mord 
my sisster mord is the won That has too bose 


him a Round pritty livly to borls an soshibles 
an plases an she moast danses his leggs offim he 
is Kineder lite On the leggs butt he Has lotts 
of cheak an cann spoon no end he is a good- 
dennuf wintur feler but he Is no good in sumer 

her sumer bo is the bysicle feler she plase 
lorntenness with him she ses she liks the game 
But i no it is onley to sho her shaipe 

ma be she ant geten bunnians On the pams 
of her hands al the saim 

this car ‘Toon shose my sisster mords bysicle 
bo a ‘Taken a drop two him self 





he wos a comen Down the avnyer on his 
musheen sow prowd youder thort hede havter 
ti a string round him self too keap frum busten 
Opin 

wen he sor me An my sisster mord he wen 
to taik orf his hatt An put won cide an make her 
A luggsey bough but jus then his bysicle sorter 
went bac on him By forlen four words an he 
kineder stud On his hed with his stripped 
stockens a kiken round In the are 

i laffed fitt two bust but he dident Laff for 
coled benes an my sisster mord she holerd out 
lowd Sose two make him bleeve she Wos orfle 
skard four him she has gotter Hook sumwun 
soilid pritty soon or thare will Be enuf oled 
mades in ouer hous to tern the milk Sower i 
wornt you to gett on two the stripped stockens 

no moar At pressent frum 


youers for fun 
freddy. 





p s rub this Owt wen you cen bac my slaight 
oar it will rane harepins iff the gerls cee it 
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PUCK. 





MR. TILDEN’S 
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ON HIS MARCH INTO RETIREMENT. 


BODY-GUARD. 
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CHOICE COMMUNICATIONS. 


“MIRROR’S” GRACEFUL COM- 
PLIMENT. 

Now we want to hear from PucK—the great Puck, 
the only Puck; the libelous, slanderous ard know-noth- 
ing Puck. What has become of your ‘tattooed man ” 
now, Puck ? Dear Puck, sweet PUCK, ever funny and 
successful PuckK—won’t you now give us a rest? Anti- 
Trish Puck, anti-German Puck, anti-Hebrew Puck, 


THE 


would - be - old-time-and-long-ago-since-dead-American- | 


Party Puck, give us a rest now—do, please! Old hum- 
bug Puck; contemptible, insulting, overbearing, and 
nobody-knows-anything-but-us PUCK, go and bury your- 
self in a barrel and go to sleep. And keep on sleeping, 
Puck, darling Puck, nobody - cares - a - blank - for - you 
Puck; scoop -1n - the - ducats - of-bar’l-candidates Puck! 
Ves, sleep sweetly, dear PucK. We won’t wake you up, 
Puck, you old snoozer!—Phila. Mirror. 





DR. LYON IS LEVEL-HEADED. 


26 BUCKINGHAM STREET, 
HARTFORD, Conn., June 11th, 1884. : 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I want to say that your editorial remarks under ‘¢ Car- 
toons and Comments” this week [No, 379] are just ex- 
actly right—not a bit too strong, because perfectly true. 
I am very glad to see you come out so straight, for your 





paper will do fully as much to defeat Blaine as any other | 


one thing that can be used against him. J ama New 

York Nation Republican, and as one of your subscribers, 

and a Yankee, too, wish you God-speed in the campaign. 
Yours very truly, 

IrvING W. Lyon, M. D. 





sO DO WE, MR. WARD! 
RICHFIELD. SPRINGS, June 16th, 1884. 
To tue Edito. »f PucK—Sir: 

I think it is one of the deplorable phases of American 
society that as soon as a man of over-topping brains, 
keen far-sighted.ess, pure, level-headed, patriotic states- 
manship, lofty, high-minded character, firm principles 
and sound American ideas of national trade, welfare 
and honor comes into public life, he must be railed at 
and slandered by howling demagogues, political cut- 
throats, and professicnal tricksters, wire-pullers and 
snap-caucus manipulators—must be assailed by every 
barking cur and every petty addle-pated witling of pen 
or pencil, whose paltry acquirements can be bought or 
bribed by envious aspirants for place, or jealous-minded 
boomers of an unpopular thisd-rate ward heeler. 

H. A. WARD. 


So do we, Mr. Ward, io do we. But for | WHEN you have struck a match te light a | 


scene is to be a river of seemingly swift current, and then 
to have a boat on which is marked presidenticy and to 
have the men drawn accordingly how they rank in votes. 


RUDOLPH LEVI. 
P. S. if the picture is sutible Please send the money. 


CURIOUS MR. KINTNER. 


DEPARTMENT OF THE INTERIOR, 
UNITED STATES PATENT OFFICE, ; 
WASHINGTON, D. C., April 24th, 1884. 
To whom it may concern. 

It gives me pleasure to commend to such as may desire 
to secure his services Mr. G. H. S——e, who:has been 
associated with me in the U. S. Patent Office for more 
than two years, as an assistant in the examining corps. 
I have found him uniformly courteous and obliging, a 
| cheerful worker, and entirely competent to perform the 
duties devolving upon him in his official capacity. . He 
has had charge of several of the sub-divisions of electrical 
devices embraced in the Division of Electricity, and 1s 
in every way competent to transact business before this 
Office, from an expert standpoint as well as from that of 
a practitioner; and I trust that electrical inventors espe- 
cially will find it convenient to intrust him with such of 
| their business as they consistently can, with the assur- 
| ance that he will give it prompt attention and careful 

consideration. : 
| C. J. KINTNER, 
Examiner Class of Electricity, 
Div. 16, U. S. Patent Office. 





This is the letter printed on the back of a 


| patent-agent’s advertising circular sent to this 


office. If there is not a rule of the Patent Of- 
fice forbidding an Examiner of Patents’to tout 
for an agent, there ought to be. This is one of 
the most delicately beautiful and touching com- 
positions we have come across in some time. 
We are inclined to think that when the Repub- 
lican Party is compelled to go, Mr. Kintner 
will be extremely likely to accompany that no- 
ble organization. 











_ THE INDEPENDENT politician who is not too 
independent, but just independent enough, is 
the politician whose mother was a servant-girl. 


| A “ WHITE-PLUMED” FICTION. 


Mr. Keppler, the artist, and one of the proprietors of 
PuCK, was at the Chicago Convention among the news- 
paper correspondents _ Being told half-seriously that the 
cartoons of Mr. Blaine in Puck, representing him as tat- 
tooed, had helped rather than injured him, by creating 
sympathy for him, he remarked: ‘* We have no animos- 
ity toward Mr Blaine. The first of those cartoons was 
made like any other, as a passing comment; but it at- 
tracted so much attention that others like it followed,” 
and expressed himself as admiring Mr. Blaine’s abilities 
—N. Y. Graphic, June 13th. 

The following letter was sent to the Graphic the same 
day: 





[Copy. ] 
NEw YorK, June 13th, 1884. 
To the Editor of the Graphic—Sir: 

In your issue of to-day you state that I said at Chi- 
cago, in speaking of the course of Puck toward the Ke- 
publican nominee: ‘¢We have no animosity toward 
Blaine. The first of those cartoons was made like any 
other, as a passing comment, but it attracted so much 
attention that others like it followed.” And you further 
represent me as expressing my admiration of Mr. Blaine’s 
abilities. 

Will you allow me to say that this story, if it has any 
foundation whatever, is an absurd distortion of some 
casual and probably facetious conversation held at Chi- 
cago; and that I never, there or elsewhere, made any 
statements conflicting with the simple fact—that the 


- , course of Puck has been shaped only by a sense of pub- 


| lic duty, and that while we have no personal malice to- 
ward Mr. Blaine, we feel ourselves bound to oppose his 
candidacy. Yours very truly, 

JOsEPH KEPPLER. 








MRS. MALONEY’S MISTAKE. 





As Miss Aragon, the fiancée of Commissioner 
O’ Toole, of Goatville, was walking along the 
' Boulevard yesterday, she encountered Mrs, Ma- 
'loney contemplating a broken vase on the side- 
walk, with a mournful cast of countenance, 

“ Phwat’s befell ye, MisSus Maloney ?” 

“ Arrah, Nora, me darlint, Oi’ve had no luck 
at all, at all! Oi thought me dhrawin’-room 
wuz in nade av some purthy bricky-brack, an’, 
havin’ a few cints lift oovher fram the raise Oi 
made fram Timmy’s vist whoile he wuz shleep- 
in’ off the hid he got wid the b’yes last week, Oi 
wint to the Merantic an’ Terrific Tay Comp’ny 
an’ bought foive pounds av tay av the Chromio 
brand. Jerry Donovan—that’s the salesman, 
Nora— sez to me: 

“««We have some noice vayzes to-day in place 
av the chromios, .-... sus Maloney.’ 

“««So ?? sez Oi. 

“¢ An’ the vayzes is betther nor the chromios, 
Missus Maloney,’ sez he. 

“«¢ Thrue far ye,’ sez Oi And thin he showed 
me two, the wan av which wuz oogly an’ the 
' oother wuz purthy. 
| Phwat’s this?’ sez Oi, p’intin’ at the purthy 
wan. 

“« Mejiliky,’ sez he. 

“¢ An’ phwat’s the wan wid the brass sthrings 
runnin’ through ?” sez Oi. 

“¢Cluzmay,’ sez he. 

“«Phwat d’yer say ?” sez Oi. 

“¢ Japanay,’ sez he. 

“Av coorse, Nora, Oi tuk the purthy wan, 
bekase it wuz purthy, an’ beside, the oother wuz 
made boy thim haythins wid pig-tails. ; 

“Well, darlint, Oi put the mejiliky -undhe 
me arrum, an’ whin Oi got here, Dan Sulli- 
van’s goat came out an’ butted that hard at me 
that he bushted the vayze. Ah, wurra, wurra! 
Faith, an’ if Oi’d known the goat had desoigns 
an moi mejiliky, Oi’d niver have taken the 








what office are you running, and who is the | lamp, and have got the chimney off all right, | purthy wan!”’ 


third-rate ward heeler whuse friends are rat- | Why is it that you turn the thingamajig not less | 


tling you? Ep. Puck. 


LEVI STILL AWAITS THE BOODLE. 
BEAVER FALLS, Pa., June 14th, 1884. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: . 


I propose a comic picture for next week’s PuCK, the 


| than a dozen times each way before you can 
| get the wick to come up, and that it never does 
come up far enough to light until the match 
has burned right down to your thumb-nail, and 
that you never know whether you have lighted 
it with the match or your thumb-nail ? 








“ Loife’s full av mishtakes, Missus Maloney.” 
| Vis, Nora! That’s phwat Oi said whin Oi 
married Timmy! Gud-by!” 

And, fastening her camel’s-hair shawl around 
her, Mrs. Maloney went her way bewailing her 
unfortunate mistake in not having taken the 
“ oogly wan.” J. K. B. 
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A COMMENCEMENT ADDRESS. 


DELIVERED AT JANE’S ARBOR UNIVERSITY, YPSILANTI, JUNE 30TH, 1884. 


You have collectively and individually ar- 
rayed yourselves in such articles of evening 
dress as are to be hired in this future metropolis, 
although it is as yet six hours too early for a 
Christian man to don a claw-hammer coat. 


rant physical development which leads the col- | successes at Albany last Winter, and at the 


lege man to look down upon the renown of 
Webster and John Kelly, of Calhoun and Ros- 
coe Conkling. 

Is the college man too “high-toned”’ to go 


Having thus made a spectacle of yourselves, | into politics? This is funny. Why should he 


after the time-honored Commencement custom, 
you expect me, according to an equally asinine 
fashion, to tell you that the future holds much 
in store for you; that there is room in every 
profession at the top; that you are to set an in- 
spiring example of all the virtues to your uned- 
ucated fellow-man, with various other fictions, 
for which see reports of Commencement ad- 
dresses at three hundred and seventeen Ameri- 
can Universities with a big J. 

In two hundred and seventy-five of these ad- 
dresses I find it remarked that the college stu- 
dent has at last appeared in politics. It is 
stated that Mr. ‘Theodore Roosevelt has arisen 
in the political firmament, and is counted a star 
of the first magnitude by the most blear-eyed 
sky-pilots, With cheerful unanimity two hun- 
dred and seventy-five Commencement orators 
have cited Mr. Roosevelt as an 
example in seat-vacating appeals 
to college students to partici- | 
pate actively in the politics of 
their country. But they won’t. | 
And why ? 

It is not that the college stu- 
dent is what was formerly called 
a dude. ‘Those who know the 
young gentlemen of Columbia 
may consider that their cigar- 
ettes have stolen away the brains 
which tradition esteems neces- 
sary for political life. Others 
may hold that the English gar- 
ments of Harvard students ab- 
sorb all their thoughts and en- 
ergies, to the great detriment of 
national affairs. But there are 
many exceptions. ‘The stalwart 
sons of Yale, Oberlin and Osh- 
kosh prove by their paper col- 
lars and spring-bottom trousers 
that they are neither Anglo-man- 
iacs nor dudes, No, the non- 
participation of the college stu- 
dent in politics is not to be ex- | 
plained by such an odious gen- | 
eralization, 

It has been said that the col- | 
lege man could only be useful | 
in politics as a heeler, That is, 
his training fits him only for the 
knock-down and drag-out style 
of argument. But this was said | 
after seeing the Yale foot-ball | 
eleven at work. 

Some of the “boys” from 
the lower wards have expressed 
great delight at Yale’s singular 
proficiency in throttling and 
slugging gentlemen of the oppo- 
site party. But the opportuni- 
ties for these accomplishments 
in politics are, after all, limited. 
And all college men are not ruf- 
fians; nor do they all consider 
that a liberal education consists 
of boating and ball-playing, as 
the religious press would have 
us think. Eight men out of a 
thousand row in a university | 
crew, and nine represent their | 
alma mater on the ball-field. No, | 
they are not merely bunches of | 
muscle. It is not over-exube- | 








be? When he delivers his Commencement ora- 
tion he feels as you do—that he is somebody. 
‘The next week, when he begins to sweep out a 
lawyer’s office, or tries to get a ten-dollar-a- 
week position as clerk in a banking-house, he 
realizes, as you will, that he is nobody at all. 


| 


Do you suppose he would object to a few gilded | 
political honors? I don’t. He learns that he | 


was put into this world to work. Whatever he 
works at, he must associate more or less with 


| 
| 


people no more “ high-toned ”’ than politicians, | 


Yet they say that college men keep aloof from 
politics because politics are low. Don’t believe 
it. Charles Sumner was before Theodore Roose- 


velt. Neither has ever been called low. The | 


fact is that the college man soon gets his fastid- 
iousness knocked out of him. 
Do you know the cause of Mr. Roosevelt’s 





a il 2 


A NATURAL IMPULSE— 


a en a oe | through class-conventions, form 


AND A NATURAL RESULT. 











Utica Convention? You say that he is a man 
of character and principle and firm convictions, 
and all the rest of the high moral platitudes. 
So he is; but the streets are full of good men 
weighing more than he. You remark that he 
had an increasing independent sentiment be- 
hind him. Very true; but this State holds 
49,999 Independents beside Mr. Roosevelt. 
Why is he the only success? Because he 
had a working knowledge of politics. Because 
he had practical ability enough to beat the 
Mikes and Barneys at their own game. And he 
didn’t stack the cards, nor hide aces in his 
sleeve, either, ‘Practical politics is what we 
want,” say the “ boys,” and Mr. Roosevelt gave 
them more than they wanted, until trampled 
down by the charge of the Chicago Star Rout- 
ers, This sort of ability comes from experience. 
lf one college man has it, others should possess 
it. It is said that this is precisely what they 
lack. On the contrary, the average college 
man knows as much about slates and conven- 
tions as Jake Hess or Mike Cregan himself. 
‘“‘Somewhere in the States,” 
as the Englishmen say, there is 
| a venerable high-school known 
as Yale College. Boys are sup- 
| posed to go there to learn pu- 
gilism and Greek. On the con- 
| trary, they learn the science of 
political manipulation. The 
| Yale managers are the members 
| of societies, yclept the Psi Up- 
| silon and Delta Kappa Epsilon. 
This is Greek, ‘The President 
of Harvard says Greek must go. 
The object of their affectionate 
attentions is to pledge the new- 
comers to a society. ‘The object 
of the new clothes and other 
substantial favors lavished upon 
Southern delegates at Chicago 
was to pledge them to Blaine, 
This is the first step, and the 
next is for these young gentle- 
men to become manipulators in 
their turn, and to secure pledges 
from later-arrived country dele- 
gates to their favorite candi- 
date, or rather society. 

The neophyte no sooner pins 
on his breast a pound or two of 
gold and precious stones, bear- 
ing the letters D. K. E. or Psi 
U., than he aspires to balance 
its weight with a pewter skull 
and bones, or scroll and keys. 
| Evenasthe delegate from ’Way- 

back, filled with Chicago whis- 

key, dreams of representing his 
‘“‘deestrict”? in Congress, and 
lays pipe for the nomination on 
his return, so does the Greek- 
lettered Sophomore place his 
wires underground, in the hope 
of capturing an election to Skull 
and Bones or Scroll and Keys, 
His object is to make himself 
solid with the “machine.” For 
the machine controls the patro- 
nage. 
‘Therefore, the Sophomore log 
| rolls with an earnestness like 
that of Blaine on his knees be- 
fore Mulligan, If he becomes 
one of the elect, it is his turn to 
make slates, and carry them 





combinations, and squabble over 
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spoils. ‘This is the summum bonum at Yale. And 
Yale sends more graduates into political life 
than any other college. Do you think that they 
are too “high-toned”’ for practical politics? 
Not much. 

‘Yake the Harvard machine. The members 
of the chief Sophomore society meet to elect 
members from the next class. Half of them 
belong to an inside Greek-lettered ring. The 
ring’s slate is carried through without a crack, 
and the Civil Service and ‘l'ariff Reformers are 
badly left. ‘I'he ring’s candidates, notified in 
advance and in waiting, are brought in, and 
the choice of the delegates is declared unani- 
mous. 
Lodge are too sick to speak. Tell me that 


Delegate Curtis and ‘Tariff Reform | 


college students don’t know how to pack con- | 


ventions! 


When President Eliot answered his conun- | 


drum, “ What is a liberal education ?” he forgot 
to include training in practical politics, But 
the Harvard machine carries its work on into 
class-conventions. Practical instruction is given 
in wire-pulling, burnishing up magnetic favor- 


ites, and making the delegates solid. Either | 
Harvard or Yale can turn out a boss who can | 


teach Warner Miller his business. Mr, Roose- 
velt, of Harvard, did the act for Miller at 
Utica. Mr. Emmons Blaine learned practical 
politics by running the Harvard machine. You 
don’t know who he is? He is the limb of the 
magnet who was at Chicago. But he isn’t a 
fair example. 

The Harvard men, as a rule, have drawn the 
line at Blaine. No plan of liberal education 
includes a tattooed historian. College men may 
learn to manage a convention like Star Router 
Elkins, or to trade off delegates for a place on 
the ticket like Logan, but they also learn the 
principles of ethics and sound government, and 
there will be no Blaine for them next Novem- 
ber. 

But my disgust at the Chicago insult leads 
me astray. I have shown that it isn’t the lack 
of practical knowledge which keeps the college 
man out of politics. 

What is it ? 

My own secret belief is that the average col- 
lege man gets so dead tired of politics after 
four years of daily experience that he would as 
soon think of re-reading his ‘l'acitus or Legendre 
as of renewing a political career. But, gen- 
tlemen, this question is one for you to settle. 
Strong men and fair women have been dragged 
to Ludlow Street jail for refusing to answer 
Cuestions simpler than this. 








OnE day, a few weeks ago, one of the richest 
men in Chicago was asked for a private inter- 
view by a stranger, who explained: 

“You are very rich, You have had won- 
dérful luck. ‘Tell me what to speculate in that 
I may make money ?” 

“Never speculate at all,” was the serious 
answer. 

“But you have made money in railroad 
stocks, wheat, silver-mines, canal stocks, etc.”’ 

“Not a dollar, young man! In fact, that’s 
the way I have lost thousands,” 

“Why, then, how have you made your 
wealth ?” 

“ By inventing a spring-bed and patenting a 
boot-jack, Let all speculation alone, and turn 
your attention to the solid wants of the people.” 
— Wall Street News, 


MAKEs no difference how smart de mudder 
and fodder is, some o’ de chillen will be smarter 
den de udders. Makes no difference how rich 
de groun’, some o” de co’n-stalks is taller den 
de rest.—Arkansus Traveler. 


Ir love is blind, how can there be such a 
thing as love at first sight? <A prize goes with 
this.—- Drakes Magazine, 








PRESENCE OF MIND. 





Don’t I vas glad I 


« Ach, mein Gott in Himmel! 
vas porn palt-headed!” 








ONCE UPON A TIME. 


How quiet was the farm that afternoon! 
Everything nodded and dozed in the sun or 
rested in the shade. How the sun streamed 
down on meadow and field! 
drooped and wilted. 
could see the men in the wheat, their arms 
swaying in perfect rhythm with the swinging 
cradles. And how like silver the bright blades 
flashed as they turned! ‘The bees droned and 
drummed lazily about the old-fashioned “cy- 
press”? under the sitting-room windows, We 
always called it “ cyprus,’ you know, because 
that wasn’t the name of it; and they buzzed in 
vagrant fashion up and down the long rows of 
flowers that lined the path to the front gate. 
The morning-glories had closed their bright 
eyes of blue and pink, but a forest of four- 
o’clocks were getting ready to wake up; the 
hollyhocks stood up like blossoming bean- 
poles. I always used to think that Aaron’s 
rod, when it ‘brought forth buds and bloomed 
blossoms,” looked like a hollyhock; it yielded 
almonds, but it looked like a hollyhock, I 
know. ‘The breath of the old-fashioned pinks— 
no, dear, they were not carnations; we had no 
carnations then; they were just pinks—came 
sweetly on the air; and the frowsy bush of 
“old man” at the corner looked old and wilt- 
ed indeed; in the blazing heat a tall group of 
sunflowers stood up like a cluster of hospi- 
table umbrellas; the big bunch of “ribbon- 
grass’? looked seasonable as a striped Summer 
silk, with the larkspurs drooping over it on one 
side, and on the other a group of “rugged 
robins”’ standing up, cherry ‘and blue as the 
skies. As though it was not sensibly warm 
enough to sight as well as feeling, a colony of 
poppies stood blazing away above their pale 
leaves, while the coxcomb and Prince of Wales 
feather added an unnecessary touch of warmth 
to the parferre. And here, there, everywhere— 
and trying to get somewhere else—the “ Boun- 
cing Bets’? swarmed all over the garden, crept 
through the garden-fence, and ran right along 
in the corners and right by the dusty roadside 


| among the disreputable dog-fennel and plebe- 


ian rag-weed, clear down to where the big 
slough crossed the road, I lay under the big 
Morello cherry-tree by the new well—the one 
near the house, you remember, seventy-eight 
feet deep, and yielded the coldest, clearest 
water in America—and lazily watched a few 
straggling fleecy clouds sailing aimlessly across 
the blue skies, as though they had lost their 
reckoning, and were only waiting to be picked 
up and set right. I could hear the old clock 
tick solemnly away in the sitting-room. It 


The corn-blades | 
In the old hill field I | 





limped a little on its way around the dial, and 
always ticked loudest on the left hand swing of 
the pendulum; and it had a startling way of go- 
ing off at unexpected times in a funny sort of 
noise that sounded like a cough or chuckle, 
whichever would scare you most. ‘The girls 
had gone to town. Grandma sat in the open 
sitting-room door sewing. Grandfather stood 
in the cool shade at the long work-bench at the 
end of the kitchen, making a new single-tree 
for the light wagon. ‘They could not see each 
other. I doubt if they heard, or at any rate 
observed each other’s voices; but I could very 
plainly see and hear each one, and I forgot my 
book, listening to them, and trying to guess 
their thoughts from their disjointed, changing, 
abrupt fragments of song. And the occasional 
flutter of leaves stirred by a wandering breath 
of wind, the shadows dimpling the second 
growth of red clover, the straying note of a 
restless bird, the long, dusty road, stretching 
far away past the woods to the “ high prairie,” 
the flash of a butterfly’s wings—how it all har- 
monized with the broken songs that fell almost 
unconsciously at times from the old lips, while 
“the singers were over with the business of the 
house,” and in all that hour of peace, while 
the whole earth is at rest, and is quiet, they 
break forth into singing.—Robert J. Burdette, in 
Brooklyn Eagle. 


A VEssEL being in imminent peril of Ship- 
wreck, the excited Passengers seized upon the 
Grindstones which happened to form a part of 
the Lading, and, attaching them to their Necks, 
prepared to jump overboard. An Experienced 
Mariner who endeavored to dissuade them from 
their Folly, and to induce them to substitute 
Life-Preservers, was overwhelmed with merited 
Ridicule, 

“Your Life-Preservers,” they cried: “are 
Too Light to bear anybody up, and see how 
large the Holes in them are, whereas these 
Grindstones are Magnetic, and the Preferences 
of the Majority should be respected!”’ 

So saying, they plunged boldly overboard. 

“T admire their Enthusiasm,” said the Mar- 
iner, as the last faint ‘Trail of Bubbles came up 
from the Depths: “but I feel sorry for their 
Families!”’ 

Moral— Thus we See that it is Better to Use 
a Grindstone to Grind one’s Axe upon, than as 
a Life-Preserver.— Rochester Post-E-xpress. 


“* ARABELLA, you do not doubt my love?” 

“No, Alphonso; why should I ?” 

“ Listen, then; I have taken a solemn vow, 
and you must aid me in its fulfillment.” 

* With my life! What is it?” 

“] have solemnly sworn to eat no ice-cream 
this season, Arabella.” 

“Ah, Alphonso, you shall not find me lack- 
ing courage. 1 will aid you to keep your vow. 
I will eat it for both of us.”—P.tsburgh Chron- 
ile, 





—Tobacco in its purity is a genial tonic. What to- 
hacco is pure? Blackwell’s Durham Long Cut, it is the 
growth of a soil which supplies all that is requisite to 
make it delicious to the taste and safely invigorating to 
the system. To medicate it would be to spoil it. Whether 
for pipe or cigarette the Durham Long Cut is the xe plus 
ultra of tobaccos. 





Perfume, Fdenia. 

Perfume, Maréchal Niel Rose. 
Perfume, Alpine Violet. 
Perfume, Lily of the Valley. 











CASTORIA. 
When Baby was sick, we gave her CASTORIA, 
When she was a Ch ld, she cried for CASTORIA, 
When she became Miss, she clung to CASTORIA, 
When she had Children, she gave them CASTORIA. 





SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Numbers 6, 9, 10, 16, 25, 26, 33, 38, 45, 46, 50, 53, 
54, 56, 60, 62, 77, 79, 84, 85, 87, 88, 108, 109, 122 and 
141 of English Puck will be bought at this office at 10 
cents per copy. 
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COLUMBIA BICYCLE 


FOR ROAD USE 


SEND 3CT. STAMP 
FOR ILLUS 36R) CATALOGUE 


THE POPE MFG CO. 


597 WASHN ST., BOS TON.MASS. 
BRANCH HOUSE, 12 Warren St., NEW YORK. 


Sena one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. ‘Try it once. 


Address . F. CUNTHER, Confectioner 
as 78 Madison St , Chicago. ’ 














Pachtmann & Moelich, 


363 Canal St., N. Y., 
Offer Special Inducements for Cash 
Purchasers of 
Watches, D amonds, Jewelry, 
Silverware, Clocks, Spectacles, 
Opera Glasses, etc., e'c. 







Established 1838. Price-list Free. 





WHEN the golden sunlight dances on the bosom 
of the stream, 

And the silver lilies, star-like, "mong the olive 
sedges gleam, 

When the bull-frog seeks the cover of the 
grasses tall and rank, 

And the pickerel at noonday seeks the shadow 
of the bank, 

Then the small boy goes in swimming in a cos- 
tume of the mode 

That was worn by fair Godiva, when through 
Coventry she rode. 

He splashes in the limpid stream with many a 
gleeful shout, 

And to the bank returning, puts his shirt on 
inside out; 

And when his mother questions him, “ How 
came that garment so ?” 

He looks upon it with surprise, and says he 
doesn’t know; 

When further pressed to give the cause, this 
reason he employs: 

“T must have turned a somersault when play- 
ing with the boys.” 

—Somerville Journal, 

“‘ GEORGE, dear,’’ she said, entering the par- 
lor with her bonnet on: “I guess we’d.better 
take a walk; papa is expecting company to- 
night.” 

“Very well,” added her lover, apprehen- 
sively, recalling the expensive consequences of 
previous walks, Before they had gone half a 
block, however, an idea struck him and he 
said: 

“ | was reading such an interesting article in 
the paper this morning.” 

“Yes? What was it about ?” 

“ About the danger of eating ice-cream. You 
can’t imagine how many people have died from 
it, Lizzie. In eight cases out of ten it’s rank 
poison.” 

“Oh, my! how glad I am you told me, 
dear!” exclaimed the innocent girl, with a Chi- 
cago twinkle in her eye: “ you buy me a cou- 
ple of quarts of it and I'll take it home to kill 
rats.” — Brooklyn Eagle. 

THEY are having an exciting time in Eng- 
land over the following problem, which up to 
the present time has not been soived: “‘l'wo 
ladies met three ladies; they ail kissed; how 
many kisses were exchanged ?”’ Let’s see. If 
two ladies met three ladies and kissed before 
looking to see what the others had on, why, they 
must have kissed exactly-—— ‘That is, if the 
three ladies met the two ladies and kissed, the 
two ladies would have each been kissed twice. 
Therefore, if Let the five ladies come 
over to this country, and let some American 
editor get interested in this kissing problem by 
a practical solution of it, and it is dollars to 
chips it won’t take two minutes to get a correct 
answer.— Fick's Sun, 

BEN BuTLER says he is in the field. ‘That’s 
where the player whose side is out belongs.— 


Cin, Sat, Night. 








A sound mind goes very seldom without a sound digestion, and 
nothing contributes toward it more than the use of Angostura 
Bitt rs, the world re,owned appetizer and invigorator, manu- 
factured only by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 
“A WONDERFUL SET OF CHEAP MUSIC BOOKS.” 
HITCHCOCK'S famous 
z 25 CENT SONG COLLECTIONS, 
with music for piano, organ or melodeon. Twelve books now ready, each 
1.8 large pages. Sold ove: counter at 25 cents each; by mail 33 cents. 


B. W. HITCHCOCK, Sun Building, 166 Nassau St. 








ONLY FOR MOTH PATCHES, FREC- 
KLES AND TAN. 
Use Perry’s Motu anv Freckre Lotion. 
It is reliable, 
FOR PIMPLES ON THE FACE, 
Blackheads and Fleshworms 
Ask your Druggist for PERRY’S COME. 
DONE and Pimple Remedy, the infallible 
skin medicine. Send for circular. 
BRENT GOOD & Co., 
57 Murray Street, New York. 

























Grand PIANOS And 
Square Upright 


Received First Prize Centennial Exhibition, Philadel- 
phia, 1876. 
Received First Prize at Exhibition, Montreal, Canada, 
1881 and 1882. 

The great success and popularity of the SOHMER Piano 

among the musical public is the best proof of its excellence. 
SOHMER & CO.,, 
Nos. 149 to 155 East i4th Street, New York. 
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BELFAST IRELAND 
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ANCLO-SWISS 


“e MilkFOOD 
FOR INFANTS & INVALIDS 


Recommended by leading PHYSI- 
CIAsS throughout the United States 
and hurope. 


C NS ™ 


For general use an‘ espectally for In- 
fants until the period of Deutition. 


ANGLO Chocolate&Milk 
SWISS | cores ana min 


CONVENIENT and ‘ECONOMICAL, 





_Siateail 33 Million Tins sold in 1883. 
mitk-marp Brann, SOLD BY DRUGGISTS & GROCERS. 











SPECIAL TRAINS 
SARATOGA, LAKE GEORGE 
CATSKILL MOUNTAINS 


VIA 
WEST SHORE ROUTE 
WILL THIS SUMMER 
EQUAL IN SPEED AND SURPASS IN COMFORT 
ALL OTHER ROUTES OF TRAVEL. 
ANEW SUMMER SCHEDULE 
WILL TAKE EFFECT JUNE 23, 1884. 
Putitman Burret Partor Cars 
WILL RUN THROUGH TO 
Catskill Mountains, Saratoga, Lake Ceorge 


and Niagara Falls, 
EXCLUSIVELY BY THE WEST SHORE ROUTE. 











Prepare to Pucker, 
Pant and Perspire, or 
Purchase 


“ DIETZ” 


No. 4 TUBULAR 
OIL STOVE. 


16 INCHES OF FLAME, 2 CENTS AN HOUR! 
Absolutely free from SMOKE or SMELL! 
BPOuUR HOLE TOP. NICKEL FRONT. 
STOVES IN OPERATION AT 


DIETZ’, 76 Fulton Street, NEW YORK. 

















IT STANDS AT THE HEAD. 


Unrivaled in Strength and Speed. 
Great Improvements for 1884. 


AMERICAN WritinG Macuine Co., Corry, Pa. 


RUPTURE! 


Positively cured in 60 days by Pr. Horne’s 
SoS Electro-Magnetic Bel -Truss, combined. 
“BRS Doo ee Guaranteed the only one in the world gener- 
Nee i == ating a continuous £éectric and Magnetic 
\ ~ Current. Scientific, Powerful, Durable, 
’ Comfortable and Effective ia curing Rupture. 

500 cured in 1883. Send for pamphlet. ; 
ELt CTRO-MAGNETIC TKUS>» CO., 191 Wabash Ave., Chicago. 
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GIAN PRINTING PRESS, $1; outfit $1; 

Self-Inker, $2 5), with a script type 
outfit $4. Sample cards and catalogue, 6 cts. 
W. C. EVANS, 60 N, Ninth St., Philada, Pa. 














Repairing a Specialty. 
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‘*See What Cuticura Does for Me!’ 
NFANTILE and Birth Humors, Milk Crust, Scalled Head, 


Eczemas, and every form of Itching, Scaly, Pimply, Scrofu- 
lous and Inherited Diseases of the Blood, Skin and Scalp, with 
Loss of Hair, cured by the Cuticura Remepies. Adsolutely 
pure and safe. Cuticura, the great Skin Cure, 50 cts.; Cuticura 
Sop, an exquisite skin Be sutifier and only Medicinal Baby Soap, 
25 cts., and Cuticura Resolvent, the new Blood Purifi r, $, are 
sold by druggists. P tter Drug and Chemical Co., Boston. 


Rae” Send for ‘‘ How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 





THE NEW EMPRESS 


EMBROIDERER. 


Adapted to all leading Sewing Ma- 
chines. Price $2, Send name and 
address forillistrarced book and sam- 
ple of work, free. 


EMPRESS EMBROIDERER (0., 


4 West 14th Street, New York, 


HENLEY’S CHALLENGE ROLLER SKATE 
ACENOWLEDGED BY EXPERTS AS THE 
MOST COMPLETE, 
SCIENTIFIC SKATE 
and by Rink Mer as the 
MOST DURABLE 








‘or new 4u page Illustrated Catalogue, send 4 ct. 





stampto M. C. HENLEY, RICHMOND, IND. 


PEARLS IN THE MOUTH. 








Beauty Fragrance 


Are Communicated to the Mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and the 
breath sweet. By th :se who have used it, it is regarded as an in- 


dispensable adjunct of the‘toilet. It thoroughly removes tartar 
from the teeth, without injuring the enamel. 


SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. 
R AWSON’S(.é:<..)U. $. ARMY 


SUSPENSORY BANDAGES. 
A Perfect Fit Guaranteed. Support, Relief, Comfort. 
Automatically Adjustable. Displacement Impossible. 


The individual wearin: it will not be of its} ne 
Lecture-on Nervous Tension and Circular mailed free . 


Sold by Drnguists. (Every Bandage\ S. E.G RAWSON. Patentee, 
Sent by mail sutely. | Guaranteed. ) Saratoga Springs, N. Y. 











NONSENSE VERSES. 


In a pretty green pea-pod 
Lived five little peas, 

Who always said “ ‘Thank you,” 
And “ Yes, if you please.” 


But one pea was naughty, 
And cross, and a tease, 

And frightened the four 
Good little green peas. 


They lay there one day, 
Those five little peas, 

When the naughty one said, 
“I’m going to sneeze.” 


“Oh!” “Oh!” and “ Oh!”? Oh!” 
Said four little peas: 

“It ’s dreadful to think of!” 
“ Oh, don’t, if you please!’’ 


But he said, “ Yes, I will,’’ 
That most wicked of peas: 

“T shall do what I choose to, 
And you needn’t tease.” 


The pod never saw 
Such a very big sneeze, 
It split, and out tumbled 
Five little green peas, 


That day there was blowing 

A very strong breeze, 
And I never could learn 

What became of the peas. 
—Eva March Tappan, in Good Cheer. 


A MICHIGAN man whipped his wife because 
she wouldn’t carry seed-corn to the field. The 
judge sentenced him to six months in jail. This 
is wrong. ‘The wife will now have to hoe the 
corn if a harvest is gathered. They ought to 
have confined the man in the field, and com- 
pelled him to attend to the growing crop and 
give his wife a rest.—Peck’s Sun, 


A SMALL boy testified, in an Austin justice’s 
court, that the affray took place on a Sunday. 
“How do you know it was on a Sunday ?”” 

“ Because that day I had to go to the side 
door of the saloon to get beer for dinner.”’— 
Texas Sifungs. 

“ At what age,”’ asks a metaphysician: “ does 
a man cease to grow mentally??? Some men 
stop early, but others continue to learn. There 
is General Grant, for instance. He knows 
more now than he did last year.—Arkansas 
Traveler. 

THE: Shah of Persia smokes a pipe valued at 
four hundred thousand dollars. We may ex- 
pect to hear at any time that the bank of which 
the Shah is President has failed for two or three 
million dollars.—Norristown Herald, 





Bar-A very useful Pocket Rule has been brought to our notice 
by the Lorn & Tuomas’ Advertising Agency, Chicago, Iil. It is 
beautifully enameled, and is a combination of three most requisite 
articles to every canvasser, viz.: Ru'e,inch measure, and measure 
for advertising, Agate on one side and Nonpareil on the other. 
Lorp & Tuomas propose to send this to every advertising firm 
in the country upon application —Advance. 








Cloth of Gold. 


An excellent CIGARETTE 
after dinner. 


(3 First Prize Medals, 
W. S. Kimball & Co. 














BEHNING 


PIANOS. 
Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WARKEROOMS, 3 W. 4th ST., N. Y. 





N‘8B3. 


OVERMAN \% 


CHICS 














1840, 884. 


FOR 1 
SHAVING 


HAS NEVER BEEN EQUALLED, 







FP 





Manufactured at 









MANCHESTER, CONN, 
WILLIAMS4& RROTHERS 
CHEMISTS AND APOTHECARIES. ‘ 
To prevent feits, ther sig wail be Y 








each cake. 
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“AABN 'S “1 UT Ag UND 40} pas 


For 20 years has been stand- 


(Copy of Label.) 
ALL DRUGGISTS KEEP IT. 
TRIAL SAMPLE FOR 12 CENTS, 
Jd. B. WILLIAMS & CO., Glastonbury, Ct. 





OLLARS*°GUFFS 


>) OF THE 


WN'BRAND 


ARE SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS 


Geo.B.CLuett,Bro.&Co. 








FINE CUSTOM TAILORING. 


LIGHT DURABLE FABRICS FOR 


SUMMER WEAR, 
NEWEST SHADES AND MATERIALS. 


MODERATE PRICES. 
Samples and Self-Measurement Chart 
Mailed on Application. 
BRANCHES EVERYWHERE. 


NICOLL, “the Tailor” 


620 BROADWAY 620 
139—151 BOWERY, N. Y. 





FIVE DOLLARS 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN VIENNA CITY 


GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and are 
redeemed in drawings FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 
until each and every bond is drawn wit) a larger or smaller pre- 
mium. Every bond must draw a Premium, a; there are NO BLANKS, 
TUE THREE HIGHEST PREMIUMS AMOUNT TO 
200,000 50,000 and 80,000 FLORINS. 
And bonds not drawi-g one of the ]»rzer Premiums must draw a 
Premium of not less than 140 Florins. 
The next redemption takes place on the 


ist of JULY, 1884. 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of July, is 
entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon on 
that date. Out-of-town orders, sent in REGISTERED LeTrTerRs and 
inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next drawing. 
For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
{Established in 1874.] 
N. B.—In writing please state that you saw this in English Puck. 


gap The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with 
any lottery whatsoever, and do not conflict with any of the laws 
ofthe United States. 





















































LZ 
EDEN MUSEE,—®. Wert,;24, Street 
e Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 
1 to 11. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Trip round the World in 600Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in ti e Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
dren, 25 cents. 








The Presidential Campaign has opened, and Tue Swn is in- 
dispensable to all who would intelligently follow the course of the 
Canvass. The Daily Sun reaches, by fast mail or express, all 
points within goo miles of New York during business hours on the 
day of publication. Your newsdealer witl supply it promptly on 
order, or we will send it by mail at 50 cents a month. - Address 


=. W. ENGLAND, Publisher “Tue Sux,” 
New York City. 





PECK & SNYDER’S 
CELEBRATED TENNIS 
Balls and Bats. 








Our new Franklin Bat em - 
not be surpassed. Price $5.50, 
We are sole makers ofthe Regu- 
lation Ball adopted by the U. 8. N. L. T. Association, April 5, 
1884, and by the Intercollegiate L. T. Association, May 7, 1884. 
Just published the Playing Rules of Lawn Tennis, with com- 
plete catalogue of our popular goods, by mail, lc. stamps. 


PECK & SNYDER, 126, 128. 130 Nassan St.. N.Y. 





THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tables in the World 





M. Brunswick & Balke Co. 


The J. 
No. 724 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 
The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for10 years. 
Billiard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURE AND IMPORTATION. 


THE J. M. BRUNSWICK & BALKE CO. 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St. Louis and 
NEW YORK. 


GRAND SPRING OPENING 


ARNHEIM'S 


Stylish Suits, to Order, $16 and $20. 
Stylish Trousers, to Order, $4, $5 and $6. 
Spring Overcoats, Satin or Silk Lined, to 
Order, $18. 


ARNHEIM'S MAMMOTH TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT 
190, 192 & 194 Bowery, cor. Spring St. 


aa Samples and rules for self-measurement sent on application. 


THE MOST POPULAR IN USE. 


} F N i Nos.: 048, 14, 180,333, 161. 
For SALE BY ALL STATIONERS. 
ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N.J. 26 John &t., New York 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


Sos BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORK. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and othe: 
Material for Costumes, etc. 
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Hip! 
Shout ——— — ~ refrain 
For — Blaine 
Of —— — Maine! 
Sound - - slogan, 
Blaine —- —- Logan! 
All remember 
Sixth ———- —— November. 
Can’t be —- —— trusted. 
All --—— —— — ~— —— disgusted, 
is. 0; P, ~ busted! 
Hurrah! 


— Boston Post, 


TuaT English lord who settled in Texas and 
became a cow-boy recently visited the old 
country, got drunk, and in attempting to lick a 
crowd on a race-track got his leg broken. 
Texas should be careful how she lets her citi- 
zens go abroad before they are thoroughly 
versed in its usages. A half-civilized cow-boy 
is a disgrace. If he had been thoroughly civ- 
ilized, he would have set Ireland free and never 
got a scratch.—eck’s Sun, 


CAR-SPRING CHICKEN would not be a bad 
name for it.—Drake’s Magazine. 





Men of all ages, who suffer from Low Spirits, 
Nervous Debility and premature Decay, may have 
life, health and vigor renewed by the use of the 
Marston Bolus treatment WITHOUT STOMACH 
MEDICATION. Consultation free. Send for de- 
scriptive treatise. MARSTON REMEDY CoO., 46 
W. 14th Street, New York. 


Do not go to the country without a bottle of Angostura 
Bitters to flavor your Soda and Lemonade, and keep your 
digestive organs in order. Be sure it is the genuine Angostura 
of world-wide fame, and manufactured only by 

Dr. J.G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 
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SUMMER SILKS. 


A large assortment of choice styles in Paris 
Printed Foulards; Real India Pongees and 
Corahs, in Plain and Fancy Printed Effects, 
Louisines, Striped and Checked Summer Silks. 
Canton and Japanese Crépes, &c. 





T) ? ? 
: Droadway As | oth st. 
C 
NEW YORK. 





| A to sell our Rubber Stamps. Free catalogue to 
agents. Forjamse & Co., Cleveland, O. 









CAMPAIGN BADGES 


Of the Republican Candidates 
now ready. Orders filled the 
Same day as received. Sample 
of our leading GoLD PLaTED 
BaDGE 10 ets., 3 for 25 cts., 
1 doz. 75c., by mail, post-paid. 
Beautiful Li thograp _ ures 
of candidates, 12x16, ots.. 3 
for 25 ¢., 1 doz, 65 c., 

$5. We are Headquarters for 
all kinds of Campaign Goods. 
CAMPAIGN MANUFACTUR’G 00. 
10 Barclay St., New York. 
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licious sparkling and wholesome bever- 
L. age. Sold by all Druggists or sent by 
mail on receipt of 25¢, C. FE. 


BLAINE and LOGAN sreronss: 


Size 12x16, beautifully Lithographed, only ten cents each, 
3 for twenty-five cents, 1 Dozen 60 cents. 
E. G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay St., New York. 


Hirss, 48 N. Del. Ave., Phila., Pa. 
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Relieved and cured without the —~ trusses inflict b | J.A. 


SHERMAN’S method. Office, 251 Broadway, New York. His 
book, with strong endorsements and photographic likenesses of 
bad cases before and after cure, mailed for ten cents. 


5 Lovely Cards, Birds, Mottoes, Golden Beauties, &c., name 
on, rocents. AXTNA PT’G CO., Northford, Conn. 


Send six cents tor postage, and receive 
free, a costly box of goods which will 
help all, of either sex, to more money 

g right away than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers ab- 


solutely sure, At once address Trux & Co., Augusta, Maine. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN, No 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 














5 Golde 1 Peauties, &c. Cards with name, 10 cents. Present 
with each pack. TUTTLE BROS., North Haven, Ct 








(NON-ALCOHOLIC.) 
UNFERMENTED SPARKLINC CRAPE JUICE. 
A. WERNER & CO. 





Ns my 


_BITTERS, 


ppeti tonic of isite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, «nd all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops imparta delicious flavor 
to a giass ofchampagne, and to all summer drinks. Try ft, .nd 
beware of counterfeits, Ask your grocer or iruggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N: Y. 











DUBLIN, 


To Lovers of English Pale Ale 


WE RECOMMEND 





Light Sparkling Pale Ale 


As the Finest English Ale Bottled. 


REFRESHING, INVIGORATING, AND CONSTI- 


TUTING AN APPETIZING TONIC, WHILE 
SLIGHTLY STIMULATING. EASY OF 
DIGESTION. 


FOR SALE ‘EVERYWHERE. 
EDWARD & JOHN BURKE, 


LIVERPOOL, NEW YORE, 
PROPRIETORS OF 


BURKE’S RED-HEAD BRAND OF STOUT. 











BOKER’S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of all 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
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